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ADE RTISEMENT. 


Trouc: H, 1 the fatal Critic of Mr. 

Sheridan, neither the 9 nor the Preſs have 
| been ſucceſsful in the produktion of Tragedies, 
yet The Indians,” and * Ines de Caſtro? ſuffi⸗ 
ciently prove, that the ſerious Muſe has not for- 
gotten to ſpeak Engliſh. Whether the following 
attempt has any claim to the honours of a legiti- 
mate Drama, it remains with the reader to deter- 
mine. Some liberties have been taken with hiſto- 
rical facts, which ina poetical compoſition will 
| not, it is hoped, be deemed. unreaſonable. For 
the abſence of ſupernatural agency and. outrageous 
horror, which, it muſt. be owned, form the vi- 5 
tality of all popular writings, the Writer of 
Lorenzino di Medici can offer no ſolid excuſe. 
He only promiſes amendment 1 in future. 


- 


CTC 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 5 
12910 7 Rt ieunhe F 4 2-45 / f 
Lok ENZIxO DI Mil. | 
ALzxanver III. Duke of Florence. 
: MaxcaRET of AvSTRIA. . , 
LAURENTILLA. Meg 
For the foundation of the Fable, fee RoxxRTsON“s 
© Charles V. Ros cox's Life of Lorenzo di Medici. 
3 15 \ 
Soy. 


LORENZINO DI MEDIcI. 


a 
— . ͤ 


ACT J. SCENE I. 
MARGARET. LAURENTILLA, 

N 26h Maxcanzr. 
I PRAY you, deareſt Lady, fay not ſo. . 
You Florentine are apt to praiſe too much, | 
Decking with holiday and courtly phraſe . 
The hero of your ſtory, I confeſs | 
He whom we ſpeak of is a noble youth, 
And merits well the Dukedom he poſleſles ; 
Yet furely,: Laurntills, there are fore, 
Who in their native energy of mind, * 21 1 \ 
And in the cultivation of thoſe arts - g 
Which moſt adorn humanity, ſurpaſs 
Even him, whom you ſo in commend. 


ru 


By my true faith, 


LORENZINO 


DI MEDICI, 


Lav RENT IIIA. 


1777 Sober 931 0 
008 -honour'd 


I did not think we ſhould have differ'd 3h a 
I was prepar'd to find you eloquent 
In praiſe of one ſo ſoon to be your Lord. 


MAR CARE. 


Nay, do not miſconceive me. If I ſeem'd 
To ſpeak with coldneſs of his high Jfert, 
*Twas not becauſe J lightly thought of him, 
But that I valued others more. In truth, | 
It was the ſportive fluency of ſpeech 
With which you rais'd this mortal to the an: 
That induc'd me to uſe thoſe —_ terms 


You thus nne, reject. 


LavaguriL 114. 


Believe me, 
I faid but what I thought: for on my honour | 
Were I to chooſe from the ſurrounding throng Berg) 


74 


* 
- 
th... 


* 


Of gallant youths, who grace the Tuſcan court, 
Him, whom I deen moſt worthy 6f apple, 


0 


LORENZINO: Dt MEDIC: 2 


I ſhould-fele&: the Duke. I Kno not one, 
Who, in exploits of martial enterpriae ... 


ed ae ee blu 1 
Nane ts 19078 
cee. MncAA T. 20 

21 dug date . 


Have you forgot your Ls Lana 5 
Even if n. 6 4 


lis Lorenzino made him what he is. 

He is an image, faſhion'd by the hand, 

Owing alike: its beauties nd: deſelts 15 

To the ſame maſter mind, which gave is RE 4 

Surely you are unjuſt when you * 

The copy ee when cl wth 
*LAUKENTILLA- 7 ban AH b, 

„FE 2 


Againſt a brother whom. I love ſo Well; þ 
And above all a brothes ſuch as mine: 11 5 
Who, and l buf tepaat.the world's report, 1e J 


4 LORENZINO DI MEDICI. 

Is bleſt with talents which are found in few : : 
Vet were I bound to mark him as he is, 

1 ſhould pourtray him as a man who loves, 


Rather the fame of virtue than itſelf ; 


One ſomewhat conſcious of ſuperior worth, 
And much too fond of popular applauſe, 
' Maxcarer. 
You are too grave, my gentle moraliſt, 
And view his folbles with a ſteadier eye, 
Than the young dames of this luxurious city. 


We muſt enquire his character of the. 
Will they not tell us, he is all that lv, 


- gt 


Studious to pleaſe our wayward ſex, deſires ? Fl 


That ſoft perſuaſion hangs upon his lip. 
And mirth and ſportful wit upon his tongue? 
Win they not tell us, in ſome happy hour 
The graces join'd to form his frame without. 
And the ſweet Mae, preſiding at his bir, 
Kindled within the fire of ſacred ſong ? 
If, after theſe and other proofs, 1 fear, 


£9 5 = 


1 eos 3 


LORENZINO: DI MEDICI.: 6 


Of eſtimation ſhown to him by thoſe #1 I 
Whom man was made to cheriſh/ and to ſerve; 
He is not unacquainted with his worth ; -- ol t 
His vanity-perhaps may be forgiven; / -/-/// ++ / 
Even by the ſterneſt monitor. 
| LAURENTILLA.' 10 
mo and Boo ee ee Moſt true; 
Nor will I with undue ſeverity | 
Dwell longer on his faults, My purpoſe, lady; 
Was not to cenſure him, but to ſupport | 
The Prince his maſter : who, without his follies, 
Poſſeſſes all thoſe lighter qualities, | 
Which eloquently plead for Lorenzino. 


* 2 *. 


| MaxcAnzr. | 
Should I diſſent in this from your opinion, 
Meſeems, I have reaſon on my ſide. 
Is the Duke {kill'd with equal art to catch 
The Attic graces of the comic ſcene ? 
Ranks he amongſt the writers of our age, 
Who have aſſign'd ſtability to ſpeech, 


6 LORENZINO DT MEDIC," 


Teaching their Italy to rival Greece 7) 
Even in the martial exerciſe of arm, 
| Bears he as many laurels on Os ton ei 5 
As the thrice viRtor in the tournament; 
| The thrice-crown'd Lorenzino? Theſe, a 
Are but inferior glories, .yet are ſuch 
As the young Prince with pride _ call ** own. 


* 
4 1 * 


5 La 


My brother is much favour'd by your Higtineſs, 


And would be vain indeed, did he o'erhear'  *- / 

5 * - 35 8 1 * 7 

How warm you are in his defence. 52.90 ad] | 
t off 4 


Mancanzr, | | BORE + ISO, 
& Epen 
With 3 Laurentilla, to my friends, 
a And much rejoice to place you on the liſt 
Of thoſe moſt dear to me. Of this enough. 
I praiſe your brother with the greater eaſe, 5 
| Becauſe the Duke whom I am doom'd to wed, 
Has no impetuous intereſt in my heart; | 
And therefore. leaves me power to judge of others, 3 


AORENZINO Di MEDIOh 7 


Unbiaſ'd by the violence of paſſion.” 

Bids me accept the profiler of his hand. 
To ſay that we prefer to all the world, 

The man to whom we'plight' our faith, is ſearcely* 
Allow'd to the condition of mankind ; * 
And leaſt of all to thoſe of royal birth. = 

It is enough, ir no a W claim, 115 
— be ˖ int ane 


I had no will, — dwell per, 
| That they who have the guidance of my fate, 
Have choſen one who merits my regard. 


FE , 4 1 1 Y 
2 er 


ccf l 


Lonznztho, Marcaxzzr, LAURENTILLA.” 1 


en wo. 
Health and fair greeting to the Princeſs men 
| If1 intrude upon ber morning dre tn 4c 
My wiſhes are iſ-tim'd. 


8 | LORENZINO 51 ATT 
 Maxeanar, 
No, Lorenaino;.... 
We are mere 1 and rejoice to ſee you. 
LAURENTILLA. 
Whence come you, brother 7 
Lonznamo⸗ | 
From the council-chamber: 
' Where my young Sov'reign acts the Duke moſt nobly ; 
Adminiſt'ring juſtice with as ſtri& an aim, 
As he of yore, the Cretan n = 


 MarcARET. 


told peo the coated? e the Dates 
_—_— in public ſince his father's death ? 
| | LOkENZINO. 
Eager to ſacrifice his own deſires 
To the more ſacred duties of his office, 
His. firſt concern is to do good to thoſe 5 4 
Oer whom it was allotted him to rule: FER 
| Hz, wich with wk me ler hf 


® And I will walt till it be brought to me. 


- - 
-LORENZINO DI 'MEDTICL. 29 


wie tb piy ths hbz e hiv GUM +l 4 


To — — 5 


| wm eel | 


Loxxxzixo. 
Nay, truſt me, if he ſhone but half as much 


In the bright circles of your lovely ſex, 


As he excels in knowledge of mankind 

And the diſcovery of deep-hidden truth, 
He were a pheenix. Ere I left the court, 
Two men appear'd before him; one complain d 
Of an agreement broken, yet produced . ade 


No witneſs in behalf of his report: 
The other, fix'd and firm, denied the whole: 


He who complain'd; averr'd that this affair 30 
& Stones have been heard to ſpeak, exclaim'd the Prince, 
« The ſtone ſhall be the witneſs of the deed, = 


« You will have long to wait, then, faid the knave; | 


40 .LORENZ INOCOD1 MEDICI. 


& For it is ſome way off.. At this the Due 


Urg'd his confeſſion: that he knew/ tlie place, 
Till much confus'd, with heſitating tongue 4 
The. baffled wretch-acknowledg'd his deceit.  _ / 
LAUunENTIA LA. 5 
nn and hot ill told, eee 
Lokku. [1 6; 
I thank you, Laurentilla: in your pris 


For it is given with a ſparing tongue 


F 


Malstil. 
Shg is indeed, by far, too ſparing, Sir: 
And therefore, Lorenzino, mould it be | 
The Duke's good pleaſure to fulfil the will 

Of his dead fire, and lead me to the altar, ' + | 


We ſhall be OO OREN" 27551 


Loxenzino. © , rac? 2 A . 6 
eee . 1 


And as encouragement is apt to make 
Thoſe who receive it bolder than before, 


* 


F % Ty Oy 


wed Wd TIA tKvf md 


LORENZINO DL: MEDICAI 11 


Forgive me, if 1 eee 
My new-form'd cabinet of choſen 3 
Such zs may Rand to late poſterity, o 
Enroll d amongſt the nobleſt works of art, 
To mow the world what Italy ptoduc'd. »d blu 
| r MARGARET, 
I am not wholly tviftreſs of my time; 


My. worthy counſellor; the good Ginori, 
Is at this hour moſt wont to viſit me. 

Were I to light his ſervice by my abſence, 

His bluntneſs would affail me with reproach;  * 
Which 1 ſhould wiſh to ſhun, ''Yet do not fer 
But ere os morn expires 1 __w attend 5 


dal en 
R 


3 weather-beaten ſoldier ! 
He ſeems amongſt the nobles of the ce cott 
An ancient bak amid a grove of firs, _ ON 
Rugged in ſhape, but firmeſt in the heart. 


12 LORENZINO DI MEDI. 


ä LoxzN ZI o. Nn igt 
Y * 
Aye, Laurentilla, he is one of thoſ e 


* 


Who think the Graces are at war with truth ; » > 
And Virtue, were ſhe habited in filk, , Fa. 
Would be diſown'd, and driven from his door. 


SCENE III. 
Maxrcaregt, LAURENTILLA, LORENZINO, / 
Gino. 


8 
8 
E 
I 


| MARGARET. 
Welcome, Ginori ; we have waited for you : 


How is it with you, my reſpefted guardian? 
e CixoRI. 
Well, lady; well as theſe bad times permit. 
LoRENZIxO. 
It is a taſk moſt difficult to judge 
With candour of the day that paſſes oer us. ry 
In childhood all delights, for all is new z :; 
| Declining manhood wears the charm away , 
And leaves us nought but cold and blank diſguſt. - 


* — % 
—_— MAE 


A Df 
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But you, my lord Ginori, are not yet 
80 far advanc'd into the vale of years, 
But life muſt ſtill have pleaſures in reſerve. 
; Wi Gion! * | 
Sir, though twice thirty winters make my ſpirit 
Somewhat leſs gameſome than it was of old, 
Still the recital of a virtuous deed | 
Fills me with joy, and I grow young again : 
But I muſt own this cordial comes not often. 
LAURENTILLA., | 
Nay, ſay not ſo, my lord: I truſt that many | 
Many good deeds are every hour perform'd, 
Which modeſt merit hides from public view. 
| | Sion! 
Wat, lady Laurentilla, are you there ? 
My eyes are heavy, and I faw you not : 
You are entitled to diſcourſe of virtue. 
Were half the ladies of the court like you, 
I'd pray to ** for daughters. 
wa 
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by TY 1 Maxckxzz. ARA Ta i A 
wenn T 


You are 6. OE courteous: and return, . | T 
Although you heard it not, with juſt * N Y 
The panegyric of my lovely | friend. A 
| bo 119 Gino. eke A Ti 


If Lady dme ſpoke of me 3 1 
In terms of praiſe, I cannot but be plerd, 2 


For J am little valued by the young. 8 A 
I cannot flatter, and am much too prone T 
To ſhew my inward feelings to the world : 1 Pl 
And as the world is daily growing worle, _— Ye 
My admonitions are but ill receiv'd, . 1 Re 
LoxkNZzIxo. 
Come, come, my A I truſt ĩt ĩs not ſo. 
* „inen of * bis. : 


Believe me, Sir, it is. Why, you 4 url. | 
Dare not avow your own good qualities: ] r Ml R 


Such are the times, that, if report be true, -. MW 1: 
' You hold it ſcandalous to act the ma: - | Te 


LOKENZINO DI MEDICH. 15 ; 


And, though I. do not think amongſt your follies: 
That. cownnfige in one, you bluſts-to follow , 
The rude and toilſome labour of the liſts. 
Your fwordj: L hear, is plac'd within your chamber, 
And bound with roſes, hangs above your court, 
To W 2 and contempt of arms. 


> 1 1 „1 
* * 
— 


LonkNZ TAC. 

True: — my fword with flowery braids, 
And have reſolv'd to tempt the lifts no more. 
The ſportful dangers of the tournament 
Pleaſe me no longer I am tir'd of theſe. 
Yet do not think, if my dear country's cauſe 
Requir d my aid, my poliſh'd blade ſhould reſt” 
In ignominious ſloth. . *T would be my pride, | 
Tue chief endeavour of my life, to gain 
A name for honour and ahi pwn 
But as no wars demand me in the field, 
Recoiling from the pageantry of arms 
I am content to wear the weeds of peace, 
To court the muſe, and cultivate the arts. 


= LL 
* K war _—_ 4 
” — 


And facrifice their all to vanitʒ. 
Virtue is out of faſhion—though perhaps 


For the ſtray compliment you paid to one, 
By railing 'gainſt all others 7 1 


16 LORENZINO 51 MEDIC. 


Farpurct the buiklay. and tha fodding helm, by 
The ponderous axe; and terror-dealing -_ Sort «2 
Be mine the myrtle, not me Ar 
Wy . and beauty my reward. Of 
| Sh 
Ginxonr, | | 

3 Sir, *tis as I ſaid. The men engag'd - If 

In fond attempts to pleaſe the weaker ſex, 


The women, idoliz'd and fed with incenſe, 
Till their brain turns, deride domeſtic: cares, 


Some few may talk of it, none praftiſe it, 


Mancarer. 


Hold, hold, my lord. Make you un amends 


LISTS 


Too eagerly, methinks, your wonted anger. 


AE Car 


LOKBNEING) DI MEDIO. * 17 


1 


te tne Ginn civi | 
And then fearful leſt + numerous hs; 
| Of foibles, which my conſcienc: tells me of, . 
Should furniſh: him with larger means- of cenſure, 
I ſhall withdraw ere he. reſumes the ale. 


apt: #5 ip" 


| LaviantiiLa. | 
My brother, 1 a, of ”_ debe. 


a EN. SCENE. 2. 
1 Marcarert.. 


woes . „e , 
Well, lady, you will ſoon 
He the-miſtres of this rich domain, 


Though bound by all that gratitude can alas | 
Of faithful ſervice to your mighty father, 5 


þ Imperial Charles, yet cannot I forget 
That I was born within this comely city. 


Full dag years of abſence have not che 


C 
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The fond remembrance of my early days, 

Paſt on the banks of Arno, from my brain; 
And ſtill my native country, ſpite of all = 
I owe to foreign kindneſs, holds a plce 
In my warm heart. Perhaps it would be well 

I Florence till retain'd its priſtine freedom. 

Since it muſt have a maſter, I rejoice 

Its preſent ruler is a youth of hope, 

And honeſt promiſe. Nor will you, I truſt, 
Miſuſe the power ſo ſoon to be your own, 

Your highneſs is accuſtom'd to my ways, 

And will not be offended with my ſpeech, 

When I remind you that your taſk is herd. 


Mancazzr. | 


My lord Ginori, I have known you long, -&* 


And from my childhood have been taught your value. 


I liſten to your caution with reſpeR. 


SIN A1. 1 
Allow me, lady, to ſay ſomething further. 
This talking Sir, this ſonnet-writing lord, L 


LORENZINO DI M101. 


Winds, as he liſts, the'eaſy-hearted Duke. 

Lacquey'd by poets, painters, and muficians, 

He lives on flattery, and contemns the rough: 

And homely virtues of his anceſtors. — | 

He builds his reputation upon vice; 

To win, and triumph in ſome female's love, 

To crown the goblet with Falernian wine, 

And de pe ned r Gee grape 

Till temperance be forgotten; yet to veil 

The groſſneſs of his pleaſures by refin'd 

And poliſh'd art, is his profeſs'd deſire. 

Shun, therefore, his intoxicating lures, 

And guard againſt the witchery of his wiles. 
MarcaARrtET. 

| Ginori, you have paſt your latter life 

In the chill heavineſs of Auſtrian pomp, 

And know but little of Italian eaſe. 

The freedom of addreſs, the mirthful — 

Of gay and elegant ſociety, 

You are unus'd to, and you like them not. 

C 2 


20 | © LORENZINO' DI 101. 
Credit me, Sir, you err in this ſevere 
And cauſeleſs condemnation. Fare you well. 
I am not angry, but I think you wrong. 


— 


| Ginorr. 
Lady, farewell. Tis better I ſhould err, 
Than unadmoniſh'd you ſhould lend an'ear 
To any tale of ſubtle courtlineſs. 
| I have perform'd my duty—for the reſt, 
| Whatever may betide concerns me not. 


-LOKENZINO DT MEDICH, 


ACTI,” In the Palace of LoxxnzinNoO, | 
| LoxEnzino, LAURENTILLA, ke 


Lonzxzino. 


How rich and ſtrong the harmony of ſounds 
Fills the rapt ear, and preſſes on the mind ! 
Not like the melody of ancient times, 
Meagre and thin. The muſic of our day 
Is not the muſic of a vulgar age: 
It aſks a cultivated taſte to feel 
And eſtimate its beauties, ; 

Lav: RENTILLA. f 

n True, my brother: 
1 | 
There is a ſomething touching to the heart, 
Which the deep ſcience 1 a maſter's _ 
Rarely attains. 
LorENzINO, 

| My faſter, think you ſo? 
Sing, then, the ditty of the hapleſs maid, 


— 


22 LORENZINO DI MEDICI» 


Who fell in love with one of high deſcent,” | 
And cheriſh'd, as ſhe thought, a hopeleſs wiſh; | 
Who, when the object of her fond deſire | 
Return'd her paſſion with a kindred flame, 
Unable to ſuſtain the glad ſurprize, 
Fainted, and died. 
| [LavReNTILLA fings, 
| :LORENZINO. 
Thank you, my Laurentilla, It is fad, 
Aye, very fad, is it not, Laurentilla, 
To bear within that unrequited fire 


Which feeds upon the heart, and never dies ? 


LAURENTILLA. __:: 


Why look you thus upon me, Lorenzino? 
You are yourſelf too thoughtleſs for a lover; 
Your vanity, beſides, would never own m 


A 


A paſſion unreturn'd. 


Loxzxz1N0. | 
No, no, my girl, 


LORENZINO DI MDI. 23 


Believe me, I allude not to myſelf. 
It is the licerice of imperial man 
"To tell his amorous complaint aloud : 
If he ſucceed, felicity is his; 
Even ſhould he fail, at leaſt his bitter grief 
Is folac'd by confeſſing it. With you 
Ie is a piteous caſe ; for be your truth 
As pure and ſpotleſs as our Alpine ſnows, 
Yet muſt it not be whiſper'd to the gale 
That breathes along the ſolitary grove, 
Leſt echo ſhould repeat the tell-tale ſigh, 
And ſcorn ſhould publiſh it. Beware, my ſiſter, 
In ti time beware of love. 
LAURENTILLA. 
. To hide with care 
' Our foibles from the ſcrutinizing world 
Is arduous : but a well-direfted mind 
Is ever watchful to conceal the weakneſs 
It cannot overcome. 


as — renn A 2 . OR 
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LORENZINO DI MEDICI. 


Lorenzino. 
1 _ Moſt juſtly faid : 
It is not often I am thus diſpos'd 
To play the ſage adviſer. Pardon me, 
If I have done amiſs, ——o— 
I go to view my pictures, 00-15% OP 
Again be with you. e 


[Lok ENZEZ IxO retires into the Picture Galley, 
 LauRENTILLA fits, and plays on her Lute, 


SCENE II.. 


LAUIAENT IIIA. DUKE. 


Dunz. 53 fil 
Play on, play on, and let the ſilver tone 


Of the ſoft lute breathe gentleneſs around. 


Launz NTILLAs 
Your highneſs has ſurprized me, Juno 


Duxz. 
Vet for a * lady, give me e 


My viſit is to you. 


* . 8 
* * 
** 
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LAUAEZENTIILA. we 21A 
util + 8 
I wait your high commancte. 
Dux. Mat wwiT 
Pray do not chill me with this cold addreſs. I 
In early childhood we were oft together. 


Your brother, whoſe eſteem is ſtill my boaſt, | 
Was the belov'd companion of my youth: 
My claims of intimate regard from him 
Gave me admittance to your lovely ſelf, 

And ere I knew I had a heart to offer, | 

I found myſelf devoted to your ſway. 

In the raſh eagerneſs of heedleſs paſſion  _... 
Some tokens of attachment paſt between us— 


LAoanriean 130 
True, Sir: and I indeed am much to blame 


Thus long to have detain d them. They were once | 
Moſt dear to me: for then 1 bad not learn'd 
How few amongſt the great ones of the cartn 


— * * « 
— — . ——— 
\ 


a6  LORENZINO D1'MEDICH: 


Are maſters of their actions. I have ſince 
Taught my aſpiring heart a juſter leſſon. 


Forgive me, if the memory of paſt ſcenes, E 
Thus ſuddenly recall'd, has ſomewhat mov'd me 


Beyond my uſual bearing, Take, | my lord, 


Take back the pledges of your thoughtleſs love, 


And ſuffer me to breathe an earneſt prayer 


That joys and ceaſeleſs bleflings may be yours! 


OG. =. 
Oh, if a ſingle tear be ſhed for me, 

I am more favour'd than I dard to hope. 
Believe me, Laurentilla, I am come 
Not to increaſe but to diſpel the cloud 
Of heavy ſorrow that oercaſts your brow. 
In duty to a father whom I lov'd 
I have been long compell'd to at a part 


Ill ſuited to my feelings. I did fear, 
Some other youth, more fortunate, poſſeſs'd 


The heart which hard neceſſity alone 


Had forc'd me to relinquiſh, But if ſtill, 


I 
= 
E 
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If ill I am below d by her, whoſe mile 


Was the ſweet ſolace of my early life, 
Behold me eager to fulfil the vo ws 
I made to her of old. 
LAURENTILLA. 

R's -, Moſt honour'd Sir, 
7 0 47 1 fret not this Me goodneſs 
Would be injurious to us both, Ah, no! 
I feel much more than I have words to tell. 
But I ſhould ill repay your generous conduſt 
Were I not firmly to reject your offer. 
That which in you ?tis nobleneſs to give, 
In me it would: be baſeneſs to receive. 


Think not, my lord, becauſe in childiſh ſport = 


Or the light careleſſneſs of ſprightly youth, 
You fongly noted me above my fellows, 


Through groundleſs vanity I deem'd you bound 


In any ſerious compact. No, my lord, 
I knew'too well the gallantry of courts, 
And therefore thought that to return your gifts 
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Was but of little moment. Since to day 
An opportunity occurs unſought, | 
Again, Sir, I entreat, take back your prot, 
And with them take my thanks” 


J  Doxs, 
O never, never 


Now Wh the tear that adds ſo new a charm - 

To the mild luſtre of thy ſpeaking eye, 

I would not part again with this lov'd hand 
For all that power or riches can beſtow. 

Heaven be my witneſs, who has heard my prayer, 
That not to be the arbiter of kings, 

Though much ambition moves me, not for gold, N 
Though gold oft buys importance, did I pray: 
Freedom of choice, and home felicit , As 
Theſe were the theme of all my daily thoughts, . 5 
Theſe the dear viſions of my nightly dreams. TTY 
And if my gentle miſtreſs frown not on me, 
Theſe will be mine. Ah, trifle not, my love, 
Let not a falſe fantaſtic ſenſe of honour 


f 
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Tempt you to throw: our'/happinek away, 
But if an intereſt in thy breaſt be mine, 
- Bleſs, bleſs my ſuit with a rn * 
14 RENTILLA. 
My lord, I'fain would be ſeverely wiſe, 
Fain would refuſe what moſt my heart defires : 
Alas, I feel myſelf a very woman, 
With all the weakneſs of my ſex's nature. 
My truant tongue denies me power to utter 
What reaſon bids, and I am wholly loſt. 
Yet I foreſee a thouſand thouſand croſſes 


To thwart your kind intent. This Auſtrian lady 


Dvuxe. 


Were you unknown, ſhould never be ed wife, 
Me her i imperious dignity of manner, 

The high unbending temper of her mind, 

And the tempeſtuous fervor of her ſpirit | 

Rather alarm than win : me other charms 

Attrakt with other influence ; artleſs caſe 
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The magic grace of meek/timidity,/' + 
And _ unconſcious of . 


"Lavni atria; 
Is not the very ſpirit you condemn, 
Much to be fear'd if treated with AAR 
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| Bork! | 

ha The Princeſs loves me not, 
Nay, with a partial eye, unleſs I err, 
Regards your brother. He ſhall bear my meſſage, 
And, that he well may play the orator, 
Shall not be told to whom, my hand is pledg d. 
Be ſecret for a while, my gentle love, 7 
And all ſhall yet be fair. . 


LAURENTIILLA. 1 

My brother comes: 
Permit me to retire; leſt my full heart | 
Betray emotions I ſhould wiſh to hide. 
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41 SCENE.SIE- . d INT 
| Duxs, \Loxznzino 
Loxenzino. 
Hail to the Duke. 2 
Add to his high renown ! Ws TIL 540 ot 


Denz. 


Renown, my — 

Is the rich fruit of honourable toil; 

The recompence of virtue tried and firm; 

Not to be gain'd by lucky negligence, 

Which oft aſſumes the outward ſtamp of good, 
When all within is hollowneſs. Renown, 

Mere every- day renown, unearn'd by merit, 

Calls and offends the man of ſolid worth. 


4 


LorENZINO, 
You moralize, my lord. 
Duxx. g 
It hurts me much 


Io be o'erwhelm'd with laviſh praiſe for that, 
Which in another would have paſs'd obſerv'd 
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With petty approbation, I am tir'd, 

Am wearied with the canting tribe of fools, 

Who have aſſail d me with ſuch boundleſs plaudits, 
That he who heard, might ſwear there could be found 
In the wide world no intelle& but mine. 


LoORENZINO. 
My error is not of this kind, my lord, 
I ſhould be rather thought to ſay too little. 
Douxx. 
ou, Lorenzino, are of other ſort 
Than theſe I ſpeak- of. For your praiſe, I thank you, 
** I believe it honeſt and ſincere. | 
To prove I deem it ſo, my inmoſt heart 
Shall be unfolded to you. Lorenzino, 
This Auſtrian alliance I deteſt. 
LORENZINO. 
I muſt confeſs the matrimonial yoke 
Is but ill fitted to the neck of youth 
| Exulting wildly in the May of life, | 
And ſpurning the reſtraint of grave diſcretion ; 


ml — CO ww 


| To bear the tidings of her own rejection. 
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Yet, when vecaſion ſerves, it may be worn: 
Such are the pliant manners of the d, K 
That he who bears the burthen oft may ſlirꝛ 
The galling load, and be receivid with ſmiles 
In the — and ie ed. 


Nr 
$4 


wo | Dvxs, | 
Truſt me, my friend, you wrong me much in this. 
Tis not the levity of untam'd youtn n, 
But reaſon's ſelf bids me decline this marriage. 
The Princeſs has no claims upon my love, 
And I am fir d not to beſtow-iny hand 
On one my heart approves not. Be you, a 
(I am myſelf ill- ſuited to the tam 
And little ſkeill·d to read the mind of woman) 
Be you the bearer of my firm reſolve. ' .. 


LoxEnziNnO. 
It is a perilous taſl indeed, my lord, 


Dvuxs. 
Nay, tell the tale in your on phraſe, my friend, 
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In aught to injure this illuſtrious dame; 
But never will I facrifice my peace 


A victim to her Vanitye. , 


\Lonr Nz1N0, 
Have you conſider'd this important "tot j 


. Know you the fury of a woman ſcorn'd ? | 
Have you well weigh'd your intereſt in the ſtate | 
With the proud influence of her father Charles ? 


Duxx. W ; * 


1 am moſt firm. If it be poſſible, 
Let the refuſal rather come from her; 
If not, I ſtand the hazard of the caſt, 


 [ATTENDANT, without, 


My lord, the Nins Margaret. 


| Duxkx. ; * 
It is a meeting I moſt wiſh to ſhun, 


Remember that my fate is in your bands, 


He 
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SCENE 1." 

oY Cp LoxzENz Ivo. 

Max Er. | 
Buſied i in ws Lorenzino? | 

What mighty cauſe, what magic has enthrall'd 
The roving wildneſs of thy playful mind ? 
Is it {ome aywpb, light-hearted, that has wrought 
This wondrous. change and bound thee in her ſpell ; 
Or art thou holding converſe with the Muſe, 
Rapt in poetic trance and ſwelling high, 
Heedleſs of baſer matter ? 


Lens 110. 


He, who deems 
That, which appears before me, baſer matter, 
Muſt be alike in intelle& and fight a 22 
Heavily dull. E 
Marcargr. | 
Even they who know the falſchood, feel the charm. 
Though I am well aſſured thy ready tongue 


D 2 
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Had faid the ſame to any of my ſex, 
Yet am I pleas'd'to hear the ſound of praiſe, 
Homer void of meaning. Truth is harſh | 
And frequently unwelcome z ſoft deceit © 
Pleatias en et a awive. Sus? * 


Sr n 


It happens oft, that ey 
Who in the currency of common fame ; 


Paſs for moſt ſhameleſs flatterers, are not ſuch. 
No man is found ſo permanent in good, 
Or fix'd in ill, but ſometimes he muſt ſtray 
Wide from the uſual tenour of his courſe. 
Him, whom to day I honour and eſteem, 
To-morrow I with juſtice may condemn : 
He whom to day I blame, by ſome good deed 
May win my love to-morrow, Yet the world, 
Should I proclaim the dickates of my heart, 
Commend or cenſure as I really think, 

And ſpeak the truth, would call me flatterer, - 
Would deem me inconſiſtent in my ſpeech, 
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Nor to be heard nor truſted, Dear, dear lady,  - 
Learn, 1 to nn 
eee 
What, Lorenzino, do yon counſel thus? 

You, whoſe chief paſſion is the love of fame 
You, who are pointed at for having knelt 
Before the ſhrine of popular applauſe 
Aﬀe& to mock, what you have toil'd to gain? 


© 'Loxenzino. _ | 
All are inclin'd to blame, but few to  praile, * 
Praiſe is extorted by our own deſerts, © : 
And we have ground for triumph; whill reproach 
Is oft beſtow'd Whete it is leaſt deſerv'd, | 
And ought to paſs unheeded. Once _ h 
Dear lady, ſcorn the cenſure of the world. 
WTI | 
Wherefore, my lord, is this addreſs'd to me? 5 
Am I fo prone to think as cuſtom bids, 
So much the ſlave of words, that 1 Thould make 
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My thought ſubſervient to the ſaucy'breath- - 


Of dream-repeating rumour ? 7 Truſt me, Sir, - 


Though honour be the jewel of my ſoul, 
And priz'd above all value, yet ſecure 
In honeſt confidence, I dare deſpiſe | 
The folly which aſſails me. 


LorENZINO.' 


And you indeed are great above your ſex, 
'Tis not the form majeſtic, the arch'd 8 
Where dignity and wiſdom fit enthron d, 


Nor the quick wit which pierces Sa ah 
Of others' minds, and reads the ſecret truth, 
That can enſure the candour of mankind-. 
Some little circumſtance, ſome petty light 
Shown to us by another, by ourſelves / -// 
Perhaps unmerited, becomes the ſource 


 MaRcCaRET. ' 


And what may be this fable, this wild i”) 


| Hold this nin | 
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(For I perceive your ſpeech relates to me) 
Which is to rob me of my wonted peace, 
CO e- uud, drr 


£ v 


Ae 
Nay, nay, tis but a trifle—that one man 


Sees with an eye unmov'd, what others view 

With eager gaze, and rapturous admiration. 

That he, to v hom is pledg'd the hand of her 

Whoſe ſmile the youths of Florence ſtrive to win 

With emulous exertion, conſtant toil, 

Cold and unconſcious of his happy fortune 
eee 

This is no fable, Sir, nor did I need | 

To be admoniſh'd of the Duke's neglect. 

But you, bred up in courts, muſt know that love 

Seldom* preſides at princely marriages, 

Tis policy alone unites the great, 
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And the poor victims are content to hope * 
For dead ſn not —— leich 


Set, Gl a brave ene, — | lady: : 


Refuſe to be the ſlave of others wiſhes, - 
Scorn this alliance, and reje the Prince. 
f 5 Maxcartt. 
Sir, I deſcry the tendency of this. 
You would not thus adviſe me, if the Prince 
Were not appriz'd of your deſign. Enough. 
Tell my diſmiſſal in the Duke's 'own words; 
What ſays the Duke to Auſtria? Auſtria waits, 
To hear his high reſolve. But if we err not, 
Florence ſhall rue the folly of her lord. 


- 


LORENZINO. 


Your highneſs much miſtakes, if 


 Maxcarer. 


Trifle not. Add not att to the liſt 


an | 
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Of injuries, which 'tis my fate to bear, 
Upon your honour, means the Duke to vedf 

I thank you, Sir. Your filence is ſufficient. 

Tell the proud youth—But I am lech to wage 

A war of words——lay, therefore, nought but thi 
Within a few ſhort hours we quit this city. 


Ere our departure, Sir, we yet may crave 


An audience from you. 


LoxENz IXO. Wahe 1 5 
Ie attend you, glad 51 
To a you; moſt unwilling to do aught | 


That for a moment may diſturb your caſe. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. Inithe rauen 

| ö Cor. Dukz. ah 

| 7 Due. gs 

ö Tur Princeſs deigns not then | to o ben me i 
\\ | Grxont. 3 * 

| | WOES... 
if You have already heard her ſtern denial, 
Nor know I aught of good. that can reſult 

| From the requeſt you make. You have * d 
A lady of a high and fiery nature, 

| Uſed to command, il fitted to ſuſtain: 

= A diſappointed hope : and, truth to fay, 

bl If ſhe ſhould prove reſentful of the wrong, 

| I cannot blame her anger, 
| | | Duxx. 
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Lord Ginori, 
Long ere my father preſs d this union on me, 


Long ere I ſaw the Princeſs, or I knew 
The ſplendid talents of her active mind, 


N—U— we - - » 
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My heart in raſh defiance of control 

Had own'd another, miſtreſs of its fate. 
To her was due my faith, to her my love. 
Conſcious of 'this engagement, not a word, 
More than the forms of courteſy required, 
Of juſt obſervance to the rank and ſex 

Of your illuſtrious charge, has once eſcap'd 
My cautious lip. For I conceiv'd it baſe 
To nouriſh expectations, when aſſur d 
They could not be fulfill'd, When next you meet, 
Inform the lady Margaret that I grieve 

To be reduc d to this: that tis my wiſh 

She would herſelf withdraw her proffer'd hand,” 
And grace ſome other of ſuperior worth, 

With that which fate compels me to reſign. 


Gion. : 
Sir, I believe you have an honeſt tongue, 
And mean not to deceive. But you are young, 
And have the raſnneſs of an uncurb'd ſpirit. 
As for myſelf, I love you not the leſs: | 
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For this imprudent paſſibn. The cold world ' 


Will much contemn you for it. Love, pure love, 
The cheriſh'd ſentiment of innocent youth — 
In days of old, is exil'd from the heart, 
And intereſt alone is paramount. 
However, Sir, I neither have the right 
Nor will to chide. I ſhall obey your orders, 
And will n your * to the Princeſs. 
Doks. 

And, dear Ginori, tell my artleſs tale 
With your accuſtom'd energy. You plead 
The cauſe of truth, and cannot but ſucceed. 
Peace is your meſſage: peaceful be the event. 


SCENE II. 
GINORI. MarGaRErt. 


- þ 
CY 


O44 ' Ginoxt. 

— Mqnndinjs reſpeted miſtreſs, you are come 

Convenient to my wiſh,. How is it, lady ? 
Your ſervant is moſt eager to befriend you. 


A RT. | 
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1 48: 10 rake MAxcAx ZT. 1. 3 4154) ts T 
And at ng time i, Ginori, did l nerd. 2211 
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Your friendſhip more. Vou muſt png — 1 
(For malice is moſt ſwift to tell the ſto "1 n 
— — 
That I and here a vile, diſhonour'd wretch; :, 
That he for whom I left my father's court, | 

For whom I came, oh, fooliſhneſs of haſte ! [ 

In the broad eye of day to this curſt City, 

Mocks my pure fame, and ſends me back in ſcorn 


Gen.. b Ku 


Though I have found you in your temper warn 
And fierce. beyond the temp'rate. rules of prudence, 
Yet in the very tempeſt of your wrath. 

You oft have lent an ear to reaſon's voice. 

Then do not think me ſluggiſh in your cauſe, 

If I attempt to mitigate your ire. 

I muſt acknowledge that the 8 8 

But if you deem yourſelf diſgrac'd, you err 
Still more than he has done. Diſgrac'd! in what p 


. 
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The virtuous breaſt, content with ſelf· applauſe, 

| Heads nth pur alk bow may 
Few cars have Held the tile which ga 
It Rill remains a ſocret From the erbüd: 


And ſhould you not yourſelf divulge the ſtory, 


May long continue ſecret. The young Duke 


— you to rejett his ſuit— | 
| Mancazer, 

| 1 Ginori, 
Is this your 2eal, is this your boaſted friendſhip ? 
Thus, derviſe-like, to preach tame patience to me ? 
Art thou indeed ſo little vers d in courtz 
To hope the affairs of princes can be ſecret? 
The Duke entreats me to reject his ſuit ! 
I am muck bound tu bib infolting ob 
And am to truſt, then, to his kind forbearance ! - 
Yes—let me follow this inglorious counſel, 
Let me be made the theme of public talk, 
And furniſh laughter for the dames of Florence. 
Let me become the abject thing you wiſi me. 


n ; 
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Contempt is of a ſtrange contagious nature, 

And quickly will extend from me to you· 

The finger of deriſion ſoon ſhall point 

At the cold guardian of an injur'd Woman, 

Who, when his duty call'd him to avenge her, 

Calmly preſcrib'd ſubmiſſion. 5 
GIN OAI. 

A ſoldier's ſoul, I love you as my daughter, 

And would do all, that honour and good faith 

Permit, to ſerve you, lady. I am rude, 

And little ſkill'd in the ſoft phraſe of ſpeech; - 

But I am milder than men think of me. 


4 


| MaRrCARET. Sts 
Aye, mild, it ſeems, indeed! mild even to fear. 


— 


Ginozt. | 
This undeſerv d reproach affefts me not. 
I dare do any thing that virtue bids; 
But to divide two guileleſs hearts, conjoin d 
In early love, I am indeed unable 
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— — 
He was betroth'd in feeret to another, He 


51005 MaAkCAAMZT. "+ ihe oh 1 Ar 
Iv not enough be ſends ms buck refus'd, * 9 
But muſt another triumph in my mame 7 W 


1 bn? 


Gon 
Why how now, lady ! What new ſtorm is this ? 


nnn ob 1+ 
 Maxeaxtr. 

Arn ent I Hed 4 daes 
But after this, contempt is at an enjd. 
And from this hour I'll hunt him to the death. 
Prepare, my lord, I ſhall away to-night. 
In mine my father's dignity is wrong d. 
I will aſſail him wich my warmeſt prayer, 
And caſt myſelf before him in the duſt: 
I will not ſuffer him to reſt a day I Wh 
Till he has promis'd to aſſert my rights. Les 


r . en 0 n n. . P 
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And raze this'tow'ring city to the ground. 
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Her gorgeous! palaces ſhall: foed-the fre, n o 


And blaze, one altar, tg my full revenge 
0 710 7; C8 (33 1 "Gi nos! Vit 41001 4209271 


When at the bidding of a woman's tongue 

An unoffending people may pe doom d, 

Thus eafily; to the ford | Great God of heaven ! 
How long ſhall man ceaſe to be man! How long 
Shall he continue thus to brutalize-/ | 


And bend iy fone adhs beneath th yoke 


r his clay-born codquit 1 Lady, lady, 
You know not what you fay; My countrymen 


— 


Have never done you injury. Beware: 
How you involve them in their lord's offence. 

If after this there be another world, 

(And that there is each-boſam ſeems to feel) 

Severe will be the puniſhment of him 
Who, from ſome petty pique, ſome vain caprice, 
Lets lip the dogs of havock on mankind; · 


Ah l well may men abhor deſpotic power, b 
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Even here on earth poſterity ſhall damn 
The wreteh's eee 


Maxcaner. 
Preach not, my lord, but anſwer to my words. 


You love your country, wiſn your country well? 
GiNoRI. 
For its belov'd advantage were there rg 
IK lay down this old life, my life were think | 
"MARCARET, © 
Nn know Ginori, my ape, fire, 
He will not fuffer my complaint, unmov d. 
To ſhield your native city ne ſword. 
One way is yet remaining tie Suti : v9; 
| GiNoRI. 22 1 
Name it, name it. 


| Makcax zT. 
Vou wear a dagger, Sir. The Duke muſt die! 


! Groghinz" | 


PPS: murderer on my brow, 


ed. 
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That you addreſs me thus aſſaſſin- lie? 
In ſilence did I hearken to a ſound. 


Which ſhook my very -ſoul., Nou liſt to me. 


Florence was once the ſeat of liberty 3 
Nor is the ſpirit of freedom quite extinct. 

Oft have her patriot ſus (ſome few remain 
In ſpite of hard calamity) adjur'd me 


51 


By the proud courage of my dead forefathers, - 


To aid them in their hazardous attempt 


To drive our upſtart rulers from the throne. 


The youthful virtues of our preſent lord 
Promis'd, and promiſe now, a gentle reign. 
So cold was the complexion | of the times, 
And ſuch the love of ſervitude amongſt us, 
That it appear'd far better to ſubmi it, 
Content with little evils, than to riſk 
Incurring greater for contingent. good. 


Such were my thoughts, When I reliſted, firm, 81 


The ſtrong entreaties of my valiant friends. e. 


Heaven be my * I regard you ſtill : 


%s 
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But never will I gratify your hate | 
By that foul deed, which 1 nnn 1 
Even for the dear ſake of my natal ſoil. | 
Maxcazzr. | 
Then have we talk'd enough. We a Sir, 
I ſhall away before doe dawn. 
n Ginoki. 
Your highneſs bids me, and I take my a. 
Wiſhing you to attain a * mind. 1 
; | p 514.6 
= S "SCENE IL 


Marcarer. LORENZINO.' 


MaxcARET. 1 
Who waits there. Go you to the lord Lorenzo 
"Loxenzino. 


He anſwers for himſelf, Behold him' here. 


MancakEr. 
Before we quit your city, Sir, accept 
Our thanks for all the lightly-paſſing hours, I 
We have experienc'd in this fair domain. CI 
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mg her Gn | 
We , eh | | | 
8 LonzxZIxO. 
i 4000 Your highneſs rates | 
r, My bumble ſervices above their worth, 


MancaRET. 
I Batten not, nor am I in the mood 


To ſpeak in accents foreign to my feelings. 
When I am gone, I ſtill ſhall bear engraven 
Deep in my memory your benign/endeavours 
To entertain the fallen Margaret, 
. © Lonxenzino. 
Dear lady, talk not thus 
25 MAACAAET. | 
8 | To pleaſe you, Sir, 
L will e a e vanes The ſong, | 
The dance, the feſtival, the theatre, 
Shall be the ſubjeft of my gay diſcourſe, | 
I will recall to mind the mirthful ſcenes, 
Chaſten'd by taſte, which have amus'd me here, 


* 


And ſtrive in the remembrance of paſt joys - | 
Io bury preſent grief. The ſculptur'd ſtone, 
Which ſeems almoſt to breathe, the piftur'd halls, 
The muſical aſſemblies, the cool vale 


Of Arno, cron'd with olives — 1 


LoRENZINO. || g 


fr | i liſts, 
Where lat the foal: Meng the fair hay 
And wonder of the plain 


MAKGARET. | 


It is a mockery which I moſt deteſt, 

For it reminds me of illaſtrioua times, 

Gone never to return. It pains me much 

To ſee the forms of chinlry remain, | 

And the true ſpirit of the order fle. Se i 
Then, if an injur'd woman. ſought afliſtance, 
She und a guardian in each valorous knight, i 
Had I been born in thoſe advent'rous days, .. 


3 5 
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I ſhould not maurn my ſufferings unreveng d. 9 
Nor want a champion nnn 


OF 
© 


| aa doh.) Om | 

Were I not bound by more than common ties 
To him whoſe conduct has arous d you thus, ST 
I ſhould be proud to ſhew to all the world, 
That he; who injur'd beauty, infor #'me; 
To be the warrior of the gentler lex, 
The ſworn proteor of inſulted rank, | 
Would be the boaſt and glory of my heart, 
NTT pens life ine. 


MISC. wh N 

' You hw it bravely; Tis the frequent trick 
Of thoſe who little mean, to talk the more; 
Deeds prove the man, not words. But I am wrong 
To deem this idle courteſy of focech 
Bears any earneſt import. Vet, methinks, | | 
Were Lorenzino ſerious in his offers, . 

We are of power to recompenſe his aid, 
Is he ambitious? She who ſtands before him, 
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The daughter ef 3 Charles 
Can much enalt him in che road to greatneſs, 7 10% 


Is he deſirous of an endleſs name.” 

And to be rumour d in the mouths of men, 
Will bravely vindicate his — 7 

And free His native eity from the . ! 
Of an uſurpint and tyrannic ſway f 
Margaret's great father can enforce th attempt, 
And bid che 3 108) 81 


116: 


? 


. 


What is «yo eu have me do My life 


I ſhould account a trifle ; but tg lift 
My angry fordaginlt my paton' breaſt, 
Exceeds my firmneſs. . 
Mas GARET. 
Impotence of ua 
Shameleſs 4 of a greveling Sa vi 
It ſeems, then, Lorenzino needs a patron 


To draw his talents into public view? % 21 » 


Kindly to ſtamp him worthy of applauſe, 


1 TS ſ 1 11 9 
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And ſmile him ineo notice P. My igodd ld, i 7 
Tis ĩs indeed moſt pitiful. This ſtraengnge 
And frank humllity I locked not fr. 
I thought to find you in your errours great, 
And r eee 14 


WW 


Audi 2d; wg tort Sod: nine of 
 LonzxzINo. 
a nn eld $5 # 
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4 / NI 7Ft . 7 ; 
'Tis whiſper'd, Sir, 
Your youthful patron. is not well at eaſe; ew mug 
8 1. 16001 514 
The boy i is love-ſick, and prepares to wed | 
TG £94191 02: J 
Some damſel of the court. 
1 X00. 
78 1 
| Your re aue 
Com- 443! i. rt 4 
The Prince, i is | molk, a wert 
5 7 


Maus 0 169 1 » 10 


I fear your maſter has withdrawn his former 
Unbounded confidence—for on 1 my gar © 
I have it from himſels, he means to wed, 


58 1 LORENZINO) Di MEDECIH, 


Doubtleſt, has friends and brothers who may wiſh . 
To win the gracious cat of ſov reigntx. 
Will it be pleaſant, think you, to deſcende 
From-the high ſtation you polls in Flor 
To flatter theſe New fav'rites of the Duke, 
And bow to thoſe 3 now perhaps you ſcorn? - 
I ſpeak not thus to irritate. The wrongs 7 


Of Margaret cannot want a champion long, 
Some other hand will re be found, 

More prompt, to wipe away the foul digrce ; 
Which hangs upon my fame. 156 


Lonzuzino. 


* 


Not one —not one. 
The Duke mall meet. me in the field to-morrow 3 
Nor ſhall the combat end before the death © 
of one or both of m. | 


— j = OR . 
7225 . * My gallant friend! 


There blaz'd the ſpirit 0 of your anceſtors! 


LY 


* LORENZINO' DI: ITE 


wWhj, worthy Prince, your — . [ 


In trembling ae to your ſuperior genius! 
You ſhall ſurpaſs in wide · extended fame i 
Patron of arts, and arbiter of ſtates i wy 


But is there not ſome ſurer way than this 7 
Though well I know the vigour of your arm, 
Yet is the fortune of the field uncertain. 

The Roman Brutus, when he ſtabb'd his friend, 


The mighty Cæſar, for his country's fake. 


Made uſe of other weapons than the ford, 


And with his dagger drank the tyrant's blood. * 


Were it not better far to give the death 


Beneath the ſable cover of are ws tt 
th 7 OT WHEN  £ 410 TH, 


Lady, che world will hold it baſe to 3 


MARGARET. |, 
' Need the world know it, Sir v The ſecret reſts 


With one, who will be filent as the grav 
Where ere to-morrow's dawn the Puke 2 ſleep. 


FEE ee 1 
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I mſt/colifelr this: ws common at. 
It aſks che firmneſs of no vulgar hand., 

And therefore, Sir, I have ſelected you. 

We have already promis d high rewards, 

To theſe, too, e will add our heart and faith: 
And Margaret pure derbe the deed 

By giving you herſelf. $91 wore 1 lieh dun 


, ks 
„ 36 Ste! 


TLorzuzigo- 3 


155 It is enough. 
Were it to wander o'er our Alpine heights, 
And pluck, unarm'd, the gaunt wolf by the beard; 
To ſtem the torrent of the burning mount, 
Which pours its fiery deluge o'er our plains ; 
Or to perform ſome ſtrange arid nameleſs deed, 
At ſuch a price I dare do any thing. 
Within an hour your foe ſhall be no more. 


MarcarerT. 7 


That's my brave lord. — me; 
And when you ſtrike, ſay Margaret guides the blow ! 
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ACT V. Scene in the. Ducal Police; ; 


— Dux. 1 
ee eee ek elo ci 
. 
This night I dedicate to love, and claim 
A reſpite from the toil of worldly cares. 
Safe in the faith of my true countrymen, 
I hazard little by to-day's event. of 
Grxoxr. 
Vous highneſs then is ſteady in your cr 
Doxx. 

Were it a worthy motive to deſiſt 114 
Through fear, Ginori ? Your impetuous miſtreſs 
Might well contemn me, were I ſo to act. 
But, my good lord, I have already faid 
That tis no time for words; the deed is done, 


Tf %S 


GIxORI. 
Then never, never may you wiſh undone 


The fortune of to-night! Yet pardon me, 
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For at my age man ſees with other eyes | 
Than in the 'May«tie'of his luſtibood {\ 
Pray pardon me, if I again condemn 
This violent haſte, if I again repeat, 
That ere the morn the Princeſs leaves your city, 
And that her ire is af a fatal kin. 
Dos. 170K 1 
We thank you, oy we thank you for your counſel, 
Though *tis not in our power to follow it. 
We ſhall anon diſpatch an embaſſy 
| To ſtate our miſdeeds to the emperor Charles. 
For you, my lord, we bear you in our mind, | 
And hold you, Sir, moſt worthy—ſo farewell. 


SCENE I. 
Dux goes out. GIN ORI on the en meets 
Lok ENZzIRO. 1 


LonzNzZ No. 
Either theſe tapers ſtrike upon my ſight 
With more than uſual luſtre, or this 8 
So fully occupies my mind . 


— K a. W 


* 
ah 
7 : - | 
 LORENZINO DI MEDICI. 
x 


That abjeſts from. without affeRt it nat, [ Heat woll 
Or leave uncertain veſtiges behind. · 37; att tan 
I ſcarcely ſee before me, and the Ight 
Dances fantaſtic meaſures in the air. 
nen ow v2 kde 2d} ati o) 
nn 5507 4 
| Lord aal 

What brings . t at hes an hour? 

But I forgot, you are an inmate. here, 

Within theſe walls you are 2 ſecond maſter ; ? 


And theſe good doors almoſt at any time [ 
Are open to receive their other lord. | 10 


Good night. 
Loxznzino. 
Good night, my lord. Good night! 

If good night be to wiſh me reſt, the wiſn 

Will not, I fear, avail me much. For reſt 

I ſhall to-night have none. Theſe hours mult paſs 
In action, not in ſieep. No ſleep to-night. | * + 

Said I to- night ? Suppoſe this deed were done, 
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How ſhall I ſleep to- morrow b. Lord Ginori, 
Methinks it was ho paſt me. Said he not 
I was an inmate here ? Tis true; Lam. NN 
Is it not moſt inhoſpitable then 
To violate the roof which gives me ſhelterr. 
By robbing its poor maſter. of his life? 
This is a train of tliought I dare not follow. 
Would I could ſhake off this oppreſſion here. 
Wine, which is wont to raiſe the heart of man, 
Has ſunk my ſpirit lover than it Nu. 
I muſt recal ſome image to my mind 

Of triumph and of hope (for to recede,. 
And bear the bitter ridicule which waits 

On a relinquiſh'd purpoſe, is beyond 

The daring of my nature). If ſucceſs 
Crown my bold enterprize, this night indeed 
Shall be accounted good; ſhall be enroll'd, 


And, aye, remeinber'd Op ER TRY TE 
Theſe portals, which behold 3 35 


Attentive waiting on his ſov'reigh's no. 


= 
2 


No 


Ho 


Fo 


LORENZINO DI MEDICI. 
Henceforward ſhall receive no other lord, 
Shall own no other maſter than myſelf. 
This ſhall endow me with ſupreme dominion ! 


[Drawing his dagger. 


One effort, and 'tis over. Yon apartment 
Contains my victim. He fits thoughtfully, 
Now, Princeſs, I avenge you. 
Dent, within, 
| Hold, aſſaſſin, 
Hold thy vile hand. Alas, I bleed! I bleed! 
SCENE 111. | 
LavuRENTILLA veiled, LoxExZIxO. 
LAURENTILLA. 

Remember, dear Bianchi, my directions. 
Early to-morrow, mind you : for to-night 
This is enough. I will not taſk you further. 

2 Loxenzino, 

The ftruggle's at an end. I muſt have air, 

For I am faint to ſickneſs, 


LAURENTILLA. 


Sir, my lord! 


LORENZINO DI- 


LORENZINO. 


Did I not hear a noiſe ?, methought I did. 
Had he not turn d fo ſuddenly upon me, 
I ſurely ſhould have ſpar'd him. Sick, ſick, fick. 


 LAURENTILLA advances. | 
1 lord, my honour'd lord. My God, my brother 
Longines 
: . - My ſiſter, and at night, and in this chamber 
Why then there is a Providence above: 
And I, though all- unknowing, have been made 
An inſtrument of Heaven to wound the guilty. 


Thou filly girl, thy paramour is gone 
To anſwer for the ſpoiling of thinc honour. 


LauAENTIIIA. 
Wberefore is this? Come forth, my lord, come 


And fave me from the {landerer's gs come forth 
My lord; my love, my huſband! 


Longnzino. 


_ Huſband! Huſband! 


— 


— 
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Kennen 


Brother, you Far of 'others moſt unkindly, 
And know but little of .your ſiſter's heart, 
Had not the Duke been honourably mine, 
Think you, you would have found me here? Unhand 


Concealment I have done with. I am proud 
To tell to all the world my worthy choice. 


Loxtnzino. 
+ iis muſt not paſs, 


| LavkenTILLA. | 

- Ah me, what groan is there! 
Away, Sir, let me go. I'll not be held. | 
Away— [breaks from him, 

.LorxgNZINO. _ 

Her huſband! True. I heard it well. Her huſband ! 
1 Now is the meaſure of my guilt moſt full, 
And ſhame, and miſery is my future lot. 
Whither ſhall I betake me ? how ſhut out 
The cry of murder from the ears of men? 


F 2 
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LAURENTILLA returning. 


Come hither, Lorenzino.. Come you hither. 


He is not dead, my brother. Still he lives, I 
And prays you to accept his dying pardon. | N 
| Loxenzino C 
Points he at me, then, as his murderer? U 
LAURENTILLA, 

And are you not? My brother, I have pledg'd A 


My ſolemn promiſe to conceal your crime; 
And, though my heart burſt, I will keep my word, 


From me, Sir, you are ſafe, Now follow me. 


D 
| LoRENZINO, | 

What, viſit him again! ſee him again! 
O never, never. V 
LAUuRENTILIA. I 
'Tis his laſt requeſt; _ v 
He has done much for you. And fear you, Sir, 1 
To fee him living? What will be your fear T 
To meet him in a life to come ? v 


[Duxx groansg. LAURENTILLA xetires. 
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LoRENZINO. 
Away! 
I'm e to gh and cannot ſtir, 


My jointleſs knees deny me their ſupport. 

O God! if this fell deed were but undone, 
What would I not ſuſtain! 

1 'Tis he! Stand off, 
Approach me not. I dare not look on you. 


SCENE Ju. 
Dvuxe, ſupported by LAURENTILLA. LorENZINO, 


Duxx. 


Speak not aloud, left you betray yourelf. 
Why, Lorenzino, you have uſed me thus, 
I am unable to aſlign a cauſe, 
Whatever impulſe urg'd you to the deed, 
Truſt me, my friend, I never meant you wrong. 
That 1 conceal'd our marriage, I lament : 
Yet was my motive a moſt honeſt one. 
To leave you unconfin'd by ſelfiſh views, 
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Safe from the malice of a ſlanderous world,” 
And even in ſuppoſition free from blame, 
Was my ſole aim. I had, indeed, good hope 
To find you a ſucceſsful advocate: 
The lady Margaret Beg 
I. o RENZINO, 

: Talk not, talk not of "ys 
It is the FED whoſe deſtruRtive arts 
Have lur'd me into blood. 


Duxx. | 

Did Margaret this? 
Well, Peace be with her; and ay all wy ſins 

So be forgiven me, as I forgive 

The injuries done by others! Laurentilla, 

Had longer life been granted me, methinks, 

I ſhould have better merited the faith, 


Which, but a few hours ſince, you pledg'd to me. 


And yet, however elle I may have err'd, 
Surely my love deſerv'd a happier lot. | 
Our's is a fad, ſad wedding night, my girl. 
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I feel myſelf grow very very faint, 

Arid the laſt breath ſeems trembling at my heart. 

Soon ſhall I ceaſe to be. My Lorenzino, | 

Give me your hand, and let us part in friendſhip, 
Loxznzino 

My injur'd lord, my murder'd, murder'd maſter ! 

4 Durx. 

Remember, ſweet, the promiſe which you made me. 
In all that bears relation to my death, 

Follow your brother's counſel. Let no word 
Eſcape, no careleſſneſs denote—farewel—remember— 
[Dies. 
LAURENTILLA. 

Well, Sir, what courſe purſue you? what device 
Has Lorenzino fram'd to ſhun the fate, | | 
Which waits attendant on the ſteps of guilt ? 

I have wound up my ſpirit to the effort, 

And will not heave a figh. You womaniſh tears, 
Get you far hence! My portion is to bear | 
With patient fortitude the woes of life, 
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And I ſubmit in filence. Mean you, Sir, 

To fave yourſelf by flight ? The night rides faſt, 

To-morrow will diſcloſe this ſcene of blood, 

Aod fight may then be vain, | 
LorENZINO. 

I hear you, girl, 
| But will not ſhun my ſentence. Death for death, 
Blood ſhall be paid for blood. I will not live 
Jo be an outcaſt from the haunts of men. 

The officers of juſtice are at hand, 

To them will I reſign this hateful form, 

And end my race of ſlaughter, 
LAURENTILLA. 

| | Have you then 

Sufficient energy to die, expos'd | 

To the rude taunting of the popular throng 7 

You, who are us'd to nought but ſongs of praiſe, 

Will ill ſuſtain an ignominious doom. 

My mother bore you, guilty as you are, 

Nor could I view, unmov'd, my brother fall 
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By the baſe hand Dear mother of my youth, 

Thou haſt eſcap'd theſe horrors. Would n 

Had clodd for ever on my early days, 

Ere I had ſeen this fight! Weak that I am, 

This is no time for impotent complaint ! 

Begone, my brother, get you hence with ſpeed. | 

If it be ſinful to conceal thy crime, 

I cannot help it. I have pledg'd my word, 
And thou art ſtill my brother. Heaven forgive r 

If I be wrong, in ſooth I cannot help it. 

Secluded from the vanities of life, 

The peace of penitence may ſill be thine. 

Therefore _ my brother, and be oe 


Cat. | 
Why then I will be gone. But ere 1 go | 
 WilFI away to Margaret. In her ear | 
Muſt I relate this horrible tale. My words 
Shall break the ſtubborn temper of her ſoul, | * 
And kill her with repentance like my own, _ | 
One interview, and I am gone for ever. | 
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| FI | 
- There is a ſafe and ſecret paſſage yonder, 


Whence we may pals unnotic'd. - I forgot, 
Your knowledge is of elder date than mine; 
Within the palace you had boundleſs ſway, - 
And were in all entruſted by my lord, 


Said I, my lord? I meant not to reproach you. 
My lord, my huſband! Theſe are terms that were: 


Alas! I have no right to uſe them now! 

One kiſs, and thus I tear myſelf away. 
Departed ſpirit of my well-beloy'd ! 

If I have ſeem'd too patient of th 
Think that thine own injunction made me ſo, _ 
And view me with the ſorrow angels feel, 
When they lock down on frail humanity ! 


7 
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SCENE I. In the Palace of Maxcaxzr. 


Mancarer. LoxzNZzIxO. 
Rin 
PROUD city, fare thee well! The morning ſun 
Tinges with gold thy palace-gracing ſpires. 
Proud city, fare thee well! Thy youthful fov? reign 
Ere this has fall'n the victim of my wrath. 
I came to be thy miſtreſs. I depart 
Unwedded, it is true: but not diſhonour'd, g 
The ſame report which tells of my diſgrace, 
Shall bear the tidings of my high revenge. 
Speak, Lorenzino, ſpeak, and quickly, too, 
For I am moſt impatient.— 


LORENZINO,. - 
Hangs the tear 


In thy eye, lady ; quivers thus thy lip, 
And faulter thus the accents of thy tongue, 


2 
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Leſt the completion of our dark intent 
Should have made vain thy wiſhes and "ey tears ? 
Maxcarer. 
What, you have fail'd then! Curſes on the folly 
That led me to entruſt you ! Shame on ſhame! 
| Loxenz1no, 
Fail'd, fay you, fail'd! I would to Heaven I had! 
Oh, did I find you ſorrowing for the deed, 
I ſhould be willing to repreſs the tale, 
And ſpare your ear the horrors of the ſtory, 
Proud and obdurate! hear me.— In his chamber, 
Spoil'd of the fair delights of life and light, 
Struck by this arm, and weltering in his gore, 
Lies the late maſter of this palmy ſtate. 
Marcarer. 
| Why this is well. I wiſh it to be thus, 
Am I a child, to ay and to unſay ? 
This hour to glow with anger, and the next | 
Aw'd by the grandeur of my own ſucceſs | 


F 


* 
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To pour forth tones of clamorous regret ? 
I a again, 'tis well, 1 wiſh it thus. 
| LoRENZINO. 

Lou know not yet the fullneſs of our crime, 
It is the miſery of thoſe who err, 
Not to perceive the dangers which they riſk. 
Break of the ſocial chain a ſingle ring, 
And the convulfive effort mars the whole ; 
Shivers to pieces each adjoining link, 
And far extends beyond the breaker's purpoſe. 
My ſiſter, my poor blameleſs Laurentilla— 
The tempeſt we defign'd for one alone, if 
Has wreck'd her hopes of happineſs for ever. 
Laſt night, laſt fatal night, the Duke, that was, 
Hail'd her his gentle bride. I cut the knot, 
And left the virgin-wife a prey to woe. 
Even in the rapture of the nuptial hour, 
While her young bload thrill'd jocund in each vein, 
I daſh'd the cup of pleaſure from her lip, 


* 
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Gave her to drink the bitterneſs of al; 
And ſteep'd in ſorrow! her n years. 
Mancanan.! | 
As Laurentilla, I lament her fortune, 
For I believe, indeed, » ſhe lov'd him well. 
But if we muſt be guilty (I comply 


With your own weakneſs, when I uſe the term) 


Wherefore our error is enhanc'd by this 

In truth I know. not. Surely tis the intent, 
Not the bare act, for which we give account, 
When we retrace the windings of our minds? 
If in the ſtrife to ſave me from the waves, 

I ſeize ſome tan fragment of the wreck, 
Am I to blame, becauſe the plank, withdrawn, 
Leaves others to the mercy of the ſeas ? 


That which we mean not, we are guiltleſs of. 
I : LoORENZINO. | 
Self-preſervation is the general law 
Impos'd on man. But it 1s vain to urge 


A plea like this, 


Fe 
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MARGARET. 
Diüigrace and death are one. 
So — thought, nd to preſerve herſelf, 


She waſh'd away the memory of her ſhame _ 
In the life-current of the man who wrong'd her. 
But let me aſk, my lord, was I alone 
The cauſe of this, did nothing elle excite 
Your ſlumbering ſpirit to this bold attempt ? 
LoRENZzINxO. 

What eee cauſe, what motive could there = ? 

For me, I had no anger 'gainſt the Duke. 
, MaxGaARET. 

Why, Lorenzino, I expetted this : 
For, truſt me, Sir, I read your nature right. 
But 'tis not. well, nor is it manly, Sir, 
Idly to play this mind-enfeebling part, 
And ſhrink from ſelf-diſcuſſion. Hear me, lord. 
When the Duke's ſilence led you to ſuppoſe 
Some ſtranger- damſel favour'd with his love, 
With pol'tic jealouſy you weigh'd your fortune, 


3 


af 
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Beheld, alarm'd, the chances of your fall, 
And gladly join'd me in my juſt revenge. 
Now, fince events have prov'd the balance falſe, 
You mourn the haſty fervor of your zeal, tes "ap 
And would recal your aid. Bluſh, bluſh, my lord. 
This littleneſs of heart becomes you not. 
\ LorENZINO. | 
What fatal witchery is this? By Heaven, 
Spitg of myſelf, ſhe awes me into ſilence. 
MARGARET. : 
»Tis the dominion a ſuperior ſpirit | 
Poſſeſſes o'er a weaker, You, my lord, 
Are willing to be great, but will not uſe 
The means to make you ſo, Is this the man 
The wondrous man, whoſe comprehenſive ſo 
Seem'd to demand the tribute of appla | 
From each admiring ear, each raptur'd tongue ? 
Rouſe, Lorenzino, rouſe, leſt you become 
A mere book-hero, eloquent in words, 
And ſkilful in the labours of the pen, 


But 
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But in the nobler bravery of deeds 
A very boy, untried and uninformed, 
Waſte not the time in vacant talk—if life 
Be worth preſerving, or the hope of power 
Stir aught of former courage in thy breaſt, 
Haſte to the public market-place, convene 
The citizens—proclaim aloud, that he, 
Who late uſurp'd uncurb'd controlment o'er them, 
Is fall'n. The world is eaſily deceiv'd: 
Be confident, and half the work is done. 
Ruſh through the ſtreets, the poignard in * _ 
And tell the throng that tyranny is oer, 
Tell them, that patriot-like, for them alone 
You have contemn'd the feeble claims of friendſhip, | 
And have TY for freedom pany 
Lorxgnzino. 

True, I may eafily maſk it to the world, 
Dreſſing my crimes in honourable guiſe ; 
But can I hide my motives from myſelf ? 
The blood-ſtain'd image of yon ſlau ghter'd youth 


G 


q 
| 


82 LORENZINO DI MEDIC. 


Is ever preſent to my tortur'd thoughts, 
And mocks my reſolution. 


MARGARET. 


| ade Moſt infirm ! 
Moſt fpiritleſs! Thou ſhadow of thyſelf! - 
Doing the deed, but wanting heart to win | 


| The rich reward which follows from the deed. 
Daring to ſin, but impotent to plead 


The proud excuſe which makes the fin half ſinleſß. 
Go, go, my lord, your conduct galls me much, 
Compels me too to leave you to the fate 

Decreed for petty villains, tame tranſgreſſors, | 
Who yield themſelves ſelf-vanquiſh'd to the laws 


They have not force to trample under foot. 
J cannot aſk the emperor to ſupport , | 


One, who deſerts himſelf. Ginori comes. 
Now, Lorenzino, prove yourſelf a man. 
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' Ginorr, MaxcA RET. LoRENZINO, 


Grynor1, 
Princadh; attend, I come to bear you hence. 


Long have I worn you, lady, in my heart, 
And lov'd you as my child. It pains me ſorely 
To think in aught I ſhould have cauſe to deem you 
Leſs worthy than before. A foul report 
Steals through the city, that the Duke is dead, 
II murder'd in his chamber. Yeſter-eve— 
Suſpicion is a vile unfriendly inmate | 
Whom I am loth to harbour 


| Maxcarzr. | 
Give it vent, 
he Duke is dead. Thanks to the gallant chief 
ho ſo aveng'd his country and myſelf. 


GixoRI. 


The chief! what chief? Lives there a man ſo loſt— 
'C 2 
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MARGARET. | 
Why. how ſhould-man be puniſh'd, but by man ? 
The daring ſpirit never wants the means 
To compals its intents. Thou poor of ſoul! 
What you refus'd, another has achiev'd: 
There ſtands the dread avenger of my wrongs! 
Let me not, Sir, detain you 


GINORI. | 
| Lorenzino 
| MARGARET. N 
Though much be done, {till much remains to do. 
Your's is a taſk important to the ſtate, 
Which brooks not eaſily this long delay. 
| GinOR1, l 

Why what a world is this! Did he, did he, 
The ſon of peace, of elegance, and arts, 
Whoſe pale heart fail'd him at the fight of ſteel 


Recoiling from the inſtruments of war, 


Did he commit this baſe and murderous deed ? 


O'what a ſtrange, incongruous thing is man ! 


Uſe 


Ant 
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Methought his luxury and love of eaſe 


85 


Would have preſerv'd him from the guilt of blood ! | 


MarxcaxeTt. [To LORENZZ INO. 


Are you awake? this moment is _ own, 
Uſe it or meet your fate. 


. Loxxnzino; 


I'm in the toils, 


And muſt proceed, or periſh; 


Gion! 
22 Hold. For her, 
1 leave her to the ſecret ſtings of. conſcience ; 
Her high birth places her without the laws. 
But you, who are a ſubject to the Nate, 
Shall not elude its Juſtice. ' 

| LoxzNZINO. BE 
Lord Ginori, 
Bar not my path, leſt I be driven to madneſs, 
And throw a wild defiance in the teeth 


Of your unmanner'd menace. Give me way, 
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\ 


I go to a tis to them 
That I muſt give account. 
MarxcarRzT. 
| The ſtorm i is up, 
And Lorenzino is again himſelf, 
Great as of old, and born to rule mankind. 
; LoxENZINO. 
If I perforce muſt on, I dare you to it. 
Follow me to the forum, tell your tale, 


And try who beſt can ſway the popular mind. 


Deſpair affords me energy to plead, 
And if I fall, I will not fall inglorious. 


| MARGARET. 

Why this is as it ſhould be, Ere the ſun 
Kiſſes the weſtern wave,. my heart foretels 

Lorenzo will be Duke. 


' ATTENDANT, to LoxENZzINO. 


Eg if My lord, your friends 
Are arming in the palace. Fame reports 
That the young Duke is dead, Bianchi, too, 
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The attendant of the lady Laurentilla, 
Is ſciz'd on and detaind. [Exit ArTzExDant. 
Genn 
My natal ſoil, 

Not for myſelf, I care not for mylelf, 

For thee alone, dear country of my fathers, 

Am I conſtrain'd to compromiſe with guilt. 

I will not ſuffer thee to be the prey 
Of wretches ſuch as theſe. That you are ſtrong 
In intereſt and in wealth and armed friends, 
And have a tongue well diſciplin'd and train · d 
With apt deluſions to miſlead the crowd 

'Twere folly to deny. Yet I am bold 
To think the plainneſs of my honeſty 

Might put your vaunted cunning to the proof, 
However, Sir, I will not preſs you further. 
This inſtant quit the city, and Ginori | 

Shall not oppoſe your flight, = 


Maxcaret., 


Thou weak old man, 
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To judge of others by the narrow bounds 
Which limit thine own views! will Lorenzino, 


The far-renown'd and matchleſs Lorenzino, | 
Tamely forego the gorgeous prize of empire, 
Bury in indolence his golden hopes, 

And ſink unheard to quiet nothingneſs ? 
Thou can'ſt not ſeriouſly indulge the thought. 


SSN H 

Lok ENZZINO. MARCARET. GixoRI. LAUREN TIIIX. 
ATTENDANT. * 
LAURENTIIIA. 


| pray you, let me ſee him. I muſt ſee him. 

Exclude me from my brother! Fie on 't, fie ! 

My only brother too—the dear, dear fon 

Of my lamented mother! I will fee him. 

And yet I know not wherefore I ſhould ſeek him. 
A cruel brother has he been to me. 

But do not ſay that I complain of him, 

For that, methinks, would be unſiſterly. 
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ATTENDANT. | | 
My lord, I know not wherefore, donates 
Of her attendant's ſeizure, as it ſeems, 
| Has much derang'd the mind of my young lady. 
Moſt ſtrange and incoherent is her ſpeech, 
As you yourſelf have heard. She aſk'd to ſee you: 
Her ftrong impatience would not wait your coming, 
And hither, Sir, have I conducted her. 
e LAuRENTIIIA. 
Yes, you did right. I ſhall remember you; 
And when the Duke acknowledges his wife, 
There will be ſome one to reward you for 't. 
In very truth there will. You, may go now. | 
| [ Exit ATT, 
. Ginor, 
O pretty Laurentilla, is it thus? 
Were you the deſtin'd bride he told me of ? 
I had a faint conjecture it was ſo, 1 
And thy wild tongue confirms me in the thought. 
Then chou indeed art privileg d to mourn. 
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Above the daily Goren of the earth, | 

To loſe a lover is the lot of many, 
Beauteous and gentle as thyſelf, ſweet mad: 
To loſe him by a brother's hand is fad 

Beyond the wonted wretchedneſs of life, 

; See to madneſs, Poor, poor Laurentilla! 


, LAuRENTILLA. 
Aye, poor enough, Heaven knows. You re "= 


. good 
Thus to take . on me, for the world 
Has uſed me hardly. So it did my lord. | 
But never mind, we ſhall be friends anon. 
Friends! Lorevizino was my huſband's friend. 
I had a thing to ſay. But it is gone, Ret” 
LoRENZINO, 

And I, the while, am planning ſchemes of power, 
And veſting me with honours gain'd by blood ! 
What has a wretch like me to do with power, 
Or rank, or any thing above the herd ? 
Would that my fate had plac'd me in the vale 
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Of humble privacy and ſtill content, 

Where, in unletter'd ignorance, unknown, 
And innocent of fame, and all the cares 
Ambition feels, I might have liv'd ſecure, 
And 'ſcap'd theſe horrors which encompaſs me. 


Woman, look yonder, and behold thy work;[ ToMaxc. 


Nay, ſtruggle not, nor call me rough, nor ſtern : 

Reſpett is at an end, we're equals now. 

Equals in miſery and in guilt Thou murdereſs ! 
LAURENTILLA, 

Huſh—not a word of murder. Ere he died, 
He charg'd me to be ſecret. Huſh, huſh, huſh. 
1 would not break my promiſe for the world. 
My good lord only broke his promiſe once, 
And loſt his life for't. But 'twas moſt unjuſt, 
Surely his father had no right to wed him, 

In ſpite of his own will, to one he lik'd not. 
Why do you turn afide, and hide your face? 
| Are you not well, fatr lady? I would bind, 


92  LORENZINO DI 'MEDIC1; 


To do you good, 52 
Were it not wet with d. | 


Man EArür. 


wn, down, _ 
Nor in the had of trial ſhow = 3 


LAURENTILLA, 
Mercy defend and guard me! It is ſhe, 
It is her very ſelf! Nay, frown not on me, 
For I accuſe you not. Full well I know 
Twas not your hand that did it. Save me, FIRE me, 
Yet what have I to fear from mortal being ? 
Deſolate as I am, I can but die 
And deatls/wene to/relieve me fron/'my woes; 
I wiſh it embrace it—Death—death—death. 
[Falls on Grxoz:, 
LonxkNz IBO. 
Ginori, you have conquer'd, It is done. 
The heavy hand of juſtice is upon me, N 


And to reſiſt were vain; I will not on, 
And am afraid to die. Flight, inſtant flight, 
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1s the ſole refuge of my wounded ſpirit. 
Florence I never ſhall behold again. 

If yon fair ſaint, I dare not call her ſiſter, 
Survive this fatal ſhock, protect her youth, 
And be a father to her innocence.” 

For me—ſevere and comfortleſs remorſe 
Will blaſt my fature life—my very name, 
Which once, methought, would ſhine among the firſt, 
Shall be recorded only to my ſhame, 

Only recounted to be heard with curſes. 
Far from my native country and my home 
To the dim ſhades of ſolitude I fly, 


And dedicate my days to unavailing woe. 
| | La 


þ ul \ 
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GIN ORI. 
How miſchievous are talents ill directed! 


How terrible is genius uncontrol'd 
Buy the due laws of pure morality ! 
Yes, Laurentilla, yes: if thou ſurviv'ſt, 
I will indeed be guardian to thy youth. 
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Thy virtues might have merited a fate 

Other than this, But man, half-ſighted man, 
Muſt not attempt to ſcan the ways of Heaven, 
Surely there is a life beyond the tomb, 
Where all theſe inconſiſtencies may ceaſe, 
And virtue be rewarded as it ought, 588 
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L 


Corp is the heart that feels not beauty's power, 
And baſe is he who knows not how to love: 

And fad and heavy is the paſſing hour L 
To the poor wretch no warm affe&ions move. 


When man aroſe exulting from the duſt, 

Nature exclaim'd * Son, be thou lord of all;* 
Accept with filial awe the mighty truſt, 

And liſt obedient to the powerful call = 


Of holy paſſion glowing in thy breaſt : 
For when ſhe gave all the round world contain'd, 
To elevate thee high above the reſt 
Of her fair work creation, ſhe ordain'd 


Thy inward ſoul peculiar joys ſhould'prove ; 


And of the laughing train the chief is Love. 
H 
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II. 
My Laura, I am wild and rude of ſpee 


But thou, my girl, this fault'ring tong 
To tell what oft before in vain it ſt: ove, | 


Yes, my dear play-fellow, that ſmile of thine, 
Which in life's early morning bade me frame 
In praiſe of thee full many an uncouth line, 
Now bids me fearleſs own my ſecret flame, 


I love thee, Laura. Doſt thou hear me, ſweet ? 

I love thee, girl, Ah! what have I confeſt ? 
Ceaſe, ceaſe fond palpitating heart to beat, 

She hears. She frowns not. Laura, I am bleſt, 


Ah! thus then let me thank thee for my bliGs, 
Thus ſeal our contract —with this eager kiſs. 


No 


SONNETS., 


III. 


Luk, full oft in childhood's early day 
I led thee, playful, through the verdant mead ; 
Full oft for thee I tun'd my infant lay, 
And twin'd the myrtle-garland for thy head. 
152 
In vain, my gentle girl, thy play- mates ſtrove 
With guileleſs art my youthful love to gain; 
In vain for me the myrtle wreath they wove, 
For me they tun'd the ſong of praiſe in vain. 
FEE 


And could'ſt thou think that friendſhip ſteel'd my breaſt 
And bade me careleſs hear each virgin figh, 

That robb'd my boſom of its wonted reſt, 
That gave a ſpeaking luſtre to my eye p 


No, Laura, it was love That love ſincere, 
Which owns thy influence in this ſilent ter. 
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| IV. 
Tuxv tell me that in opening life the hue 
Of roſy health bloom'd on my glowing cheek ; 
That my full eye ſparkled with liquid blue, 
And ſeem'd with ſtrong intelligence to ſpeak ; 


They tell me, too, that in luxuriance wild 

Wav'd my dark locks: perchance they tell me truth; 
For 'tis an adage that the lovelieſt child 

Makes in advancing age the ſorrier youth. 


So has it been with me. In vain I ſeek - / 


To trace the zolnate hue of healthful red, 


14.3 


Dull is my eye, and colourleſs my cheek, 


And gone the flowing honours of my head : 


But ſtill remains unchang'd my better part, 
Still true to love and Laura is my heart. 


_ 
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V. 


Grive on, elide on, reſplendent Queen of night, 
And as thou ſail'ſt along yon azure main, 

Silv'ring the waves of heaven with liquid light, 
Liſt, liſt propitious to my votive ſtrain: 


And, ah ! if there my abſent miſtreſs rove, 
Bend thy mild eye on Cliſton's green retreat; 
| Shed thy ſoft beam o'er Laura's fav'rite grove, 
And guide with radiance meek her wand'ring feet, 


Yes, my pale meſſenger, glide on, glide on, 
And haſte to tell her in the whiſp'ring gale 

That this fond heart is her's, and her's alone; 
And when my Laura hears thy pleaſing tale, 


The breath of eve a grateful ſigh ſhall bear 
To thank thee, friend of lovers, for thy care. 


I 
: 
| 
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VE 


I .PRAY you, mock me not. I am not us'd 
To find thee thus obdurate and ſevere - 
Surely my offering will not be refus'd, © 
If to thy heart my image ftill be dear. 


What though it be the ſemblance of a youth 
Whom Nature has but little grac'd without, 

Yet *tis the form of one who loves with truth, 
One who adores with paſſion moſt devout, 


One who has long ador'd, one who' was taught 
Even in his very childhood to beguile 

The cares of life by cheriſhing the thought, 
That Laura lov'd him Bleſſings on the ſmile 


Of my benignant girl ! it ends my pain, 
| 4 
And tells me that I have not ſued in vain. 
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VII. 


Nav, Laura, weep not thus. I do not jeſt. 
I Fear by yonder bleſſed ſtar of eve, _ 5 
I am moſt true, moſt faithful. Much I grieve, 

Folding my arms acroſs my mournful breaſt, 


To ſee thee, like a drooping flower, depreſt 
By the rude breath of Spring, I pray thee leave 
This idle fear, I know not to deceive;z 

Then cheer thee, love, and bid thy ſpirit reſt. 


Believe me, liberal Heaven 1 beſtow 
A richer gift, nor can this e heart know | 
7 
Aught like thyſelf to ſooth my — woe: 


I have no joy, no comfort but in thee; 


Nor till the vital ſtream ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
From thy ſoft bondage ſhall I e'er be free. 


val, e : 
Daw glow'd the mountain top: with wi oy, 


Hen 
Ny Laura paſt me with indignant foet. 
Swift I purſued, my Miſtreſs 0 
Who chid in angry mood my long delay. 


N 4 


Sbe had a richt to chide. But well I knew 

Her tranquil nature could not long refrain 

From peace id joy. I led her to the plain, 
The plain which gliſten'd with the night-fall'n dew. 


I from her flipper wip'd the damps away, 
I ſpread. her kerchief-o'er yon rugged ſeat, 
Placing my own beneath her gentle feet, 

To ſcreen them from the cold and chilling clay, 


While ſhe ber white arm on my ſhoulder laid, 
And with a grateful lip my care repaid. 5 


* 


